448                   A   GLASTQXBL'RY  ROMANCE
"Well,*" began Will Zoyland, as soon as the man had departed
with the tea-things. "I expect Fd better be seeing that Father
doesn't come to any harm up there.''
He rose from his seat like a great sulky tom-cat, yawning os-
tentatiously, stretching himself and running his fingers through
his yellow beard; and then he strolled heavily and leisurely to
the door.
"This all comes of your confounded Pageant, Mr. Mayor," he
rapped out harshly as he left the room.
Left to themselves the young girl got up too, and came over to
Mr. Geard's side. There was no room for her to sit on the arm or
his chair; but she leaned against it, bending over him and press-
ing near to him. This tendency of Lady Rachel's to nestle up very
close to anyone she trusted, to touch them with her warm body,
to yield herself to them, was it a sign that the child in her was
not yet absorbed or subsumed in the young woman? Or was it
simply an indication that no cruel life-experience had as yet
warned her against following a natural, almost universal girlish
impulse? Possibly the true explanation of her instinctive desire
to let Mr. Geard touch her would have been found to have had
more to do with him than with her! It is indeed undeniable that
had the Mayor of Glastonbury been free to do exactly what he
liked he would have now pulled her down upon his knees; but he
was not at all a man to follow any erotic feeling the moment it
appeared, and in place of doing this he contented himself with
taking her hand.
The girl's feelings were far too vague and floating and ephem-
eral for her to understand why it was that this taking of her hand
at this moment gave her something of a cold chill and partook of
the nature of a rebuff.
But although Mr. Geard kept an iron lid firmly screwed down
upon his erotic feelings, some inner disturbance, evoking a tan-
talisingly vivid sensation of what he might have felt had he not
screwed down this iron lid, must have communicated itself to the
girl whose hand he held.
"Did you take my side as you promised to?" she murmured
tenderly.
He pressed her fingers*